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ELLIS & FISHER.

$1.50 per Year, in Advance.
92—t Pald Wiihiu the Year.

_.

N. P. MINOR, . _
Attorney atlL.aw,
LOUISIANA, MISSOURI,
WILI. practice In_the countles of Cillaway,

Monigomery, Lincols, Pike snd Ralls,
sug 8 nd

‘A, I, BUCKNER | B. A. LEWIS,

nucuunn_é“,nnwu.

Atorneys at L.aw,

8T. CHARLES, MO.

RACTICE in the Cireuit Cutris of 8¢ Charlon

Wharren, Muutpumghnd Lineoln eounties,
the Distriet Court of St Charlesy and the Suprome
Court at 5t Louls, [Ost. 26, 1860: ndd

CoM. B. THHURMOND,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NO.218 CHMESNUT BTRUEET,
(Keonett Bullding)

ST LOUIS, MO.,

‘JOSEPH B ALLEN.
ATTO NEY AT LAW

AND AGENT HANIBAL STATE INS: €O,
ANYD N Y. CONTINENTAL LIFE INS CQ

Troy, Missourl.

‘\V ILL practice in all the Cuurts of tha thir.
Judivial Circult, Al business entrusted to
bis care will bo promptly attonded to.

Dec. 12, 1805, ul

R- D- WALTON.
Attorney at L.aw,
Truxton, Lincoln Counuty, Mo.

WILL practice i tho Cuurts of the Third Judi-
clal Diatriet. [teb 13 v3nT.

F. T. WILLIAMS,

Attorney at L.aw,
AND
NOTARY PUB IC,
Truiton, Lincoln County,
MISEOURL
Docomber 12, 180660 nl 1y

pR. J. C. GOODRICH
DENTIST,

Office Wentzville Mo.

Niteous Uxiil Gasa ndmivistered fur tLe palnle
rewuval of teoth,
AL Troy the [ast waek of each mouth,
@ leerence, my old patrons,
Juno 24, 1867, ]

MAX MARTINIK,
A NN CPAR

Ts now looated in the *OLD POST-OFFICE
BUILDING," a fow doors west of W, A, Juck
son's sture, where he is prepared to do

CUTTINU AND ALL KINDS OF TAILORING,

to the satisfuctivn of Bis customers, and fur the
most rossvnable ptin-ua.

DON'T FALL TO GIVE HIM A CALL.
sep 20 07 ndi) Om

WM. DAVISON,

£ WATCH £ oLock

MAKEIR,
One Door North of the Town Hall,
FENEREPYN 9 O AEDe
"Jewelry of all kinds made to order, and

oll wuek warranted,
Oct 24, "67 ndd

‘Stephenson IHouse,
Wright City.

THIS HOUSE bas recently opoued for the se -
commodution of the traveling publiec. ‘ihe
house in now, well furnished, anid every attention

ivon to its  wtrond to make it plensnnt to trave-
dors who may wish tu stop over might, or take
_the bask 10 Troy. A sbara of public patronage
s renpuetfully solivited, [Jiu 2, IISE?, ul

-Barmun's Hotel,
- ST LOUIS, 0.
., THE UNDERSIGNED will continue the busi-
mese under the name and stylo of FAY & Mo-
CARTY, Propristers of Harnm 's 8t Louis
Hotel. The houne hus recontly buen refurnished
and fAtted ur with all the modorn lwprovemunts
and convenlences, and as horotofors, will Lo kept
na & fret cluys hotel in all respeots,
THUS, FAY,
#t. Loals, Nov. 30,67, WM.0. MeCARTY.
decd 'A7 n50

EVERETT HOUSE

FOURTH STREET,
SAINT LOVIS, Mo,
I. B. GILDERSLEVE, Proprietor.

The most oentrel location of any hourein the city
.. Ownibusses for all Bailroad Trains stop for
nssengors in due time, snd baggage checkoed at
o dvor, which Rre advantages oqual to any ho-
‘tel In the elly. !nm 18, 1868

ST NICHOLAS HOTEL, -

(FPormerly Oalt House,)
8T. LOUIS, Mo,
+_ The subseriber, formerly Joint proprietor of the
{nnll louse, takes pleasure in announcing to
is friends and the public generally, that he has
Jftaken he above Hotel, which be has refitted and
rofurnisbed The tables will be xupplied with the
best the market affords. No sttention will be
wanting to make the guents friends of the Balas
Niecholas, 1 ENOS JENNINGS.
n

CITY HOTEL,
8¢. Charles, Missouri.

HI8 botel, baving undergone & thorough
oluulaic and remedoliok Is pow newly fur

Bishod and fitted up in @rst-clase style for the
eammodation of the tn.nll-i publio

well an
home patru A well-fitted-up B i
nexad, Ihﬂ:‘;h qh'n:mt »} !’— n':,' Lf:l-m:
are, de., -ﬁr.m.

Yoy 0, 1008 BB HEES, Proprieter,

Just huve pity,

OVER THE RIVER.
Over tho river thoy beekon tv me,

Loved ones who've passed to the other side,
Tho gleam of their smowy robes I see,

But their voloes are lost in the dashing tide.
There's one wiih ringlets of suany goid,
_ And eyes the reflostion of Heaven's own blus
He erowed the twilight grey and cold,

And the pale mist hid him from mortal vlew.
Wo saw not the angels who mot him there,

The gates of The City we could not sve)
Over the River, over the River,

My brothor stands ready to weloome me.

Over the Itiver the Doatmen pale
Carrled another—ibe housohold pot;
Her bright curls wavel in the gentle gale—
Darling Minnie, I soe bor yot | *
Bhe orossed un her bosom ber dimpled hands,
And fearlossly entered the phartom bark |
Weo watehed it g lde from tho silver sands,
And all our sunshine grow sirangely dark,
Wo koow she {a safe on the ether side,
Waoere il the rassomed aud angels be)
Over tle Hiver, over the River,
My childhoud's Idols are waiting for me.

For none return from those quict shores
Whe eross with the boatman cold aad pale
Wo hear thie dip of the golden oars,
Wo cateh a gloam of tho snowy sail,
Aud lo, they have passed from our heart— ,
They cross the river and are gous for aye |
We cannot sunder the vell apart
That hidos from our vision the gates of day ;
We only kuow that thelr barks no more
Ehatl sall with ours on life’s stormy sos,
Yot somohow I hope on tho uuseen shore
They wateh and beckon and wult for me,

And I set and think when the sunset’s guid o
I flaskiing river and Lill and shore,
I vhall one duy stand by the water cold,
And list to the sound of the hoatmin's osrj
I shall mateh for the gleam of the fapping suil,
I shull Benr tho boak s I2 geios the sirand,
I whall pass from sight with the boutmian pale
To the bottor whore of tho »piris laud |
I shall knuw the loved who have gine befure,
And joyfully sweot shull the mesting be,
When over the Kiver, over the Hiver,
The angel death shall carry me.
== Miza Prirsr,

JESSIE GLENDBUZN'S GUIDE.

There lived once in a lonely Soottish
farmhouse a family vawed Glenburn, Lt
consinted of wn old man und his wife, and
their graud duughter, a young woman of
seventeeu years, and twouncieut servants,
Suve in the busy harvest time, no other
help wus nceded on the little place,
though old Gleuburn wus not puor, but
well enough off to be considercd quite a
great man by the pour cottagers, and to
te louked to fur muny acts of charity,
when crops failed and rents ruised, and
sheep ll:u\ divd off. It was frugl snd
eareful giving surely, but it was kiodly,
too, and though wo tippling beggar over
hud a penny to spend for drink, ostmeal
and bucon filled wany otherwise etpty
stumachs from the Glenburn farw, and
wuny cold feet were furnished with
worsted stuckiogs, for which the woo!
grew on the backs of the Glenburn turm
sheep, !

Bu-icst of ail in works of charity was
Jessie Glenburn. Her blue eyes and gol
deo hair and plump, well rounded form,
were welcomed by the poor as some visinn
of saints or angels might have been for,
she uot only gave, bat cowmforted. Ol
Glenburn aud his wife were just a little
proud to speak of wisfortunes as well-lo-
served jndement+, unl to prophecy future
woe; but Jessio ulways hud & word of
hope, und & compussivnate glance, u re-
membrance that oftentimes, whow the
Lord loveth [le chasteneth.”

People who were in dilemmas always
hoped to get Jessie Glenburn's eur, even
it no more cume ol it, rather than that of
her graudparents,

{'ne louged purticulurly to do this who
hovered about the house one bitter winter
night, peeping through the shutters, from
which the golden lumplight streumed,
and growing colder and hungrice every
moment. At lust, in  sort of despera-
tion, she tapped at the door, and it was
upened to ber by Maggic, the old servaunt
woman' -

“\Who's there 7" she oried, as she peeped

out into the darkness. “Why it's nu
you Jean M'Com!" and the “you" ssid
volumes,
“It's jist me,” said the woman, with a
faint sigh, “und let me speak to the mis-
tress, ['ve walked miles and miles since
nightfall. Just lot me speak to ber, or to
Miss Jessie,”

“Wair, and I'll see,” said Magguio shut
ting the door in her faco wnd going buck
to the warm kitchea with the news that
Jean M'Comb was without,

“Jean ¥'Comb! What eall has that
good fur-naught ut hohest folk's doors,"
snid Mrs. Ulenburn,

“She's come to beg, no doubt,"” said
Magyio. “1've heard she snd her child
were starving and I dido't know her at
onoe, her eye i1 so bollow, and Lier ehecks
so thin. It's mo Jean M'Comb that
stands there, but hor ghost,” "
“Bid hor come in, Muggie,” snid Jea-
sie, from her weat by the fire; “'bad or
ood, it will ‘oot burt us to give her a

ariog "'
Aud before Mrs. Glenbarn could inter-

, or the old han rise from his chair,
ean had entered the room snd stood
before them. A wretched spectacle,
Heaven knows—wan and worn snd rag
ed, she looked at them sadly and wrung
er hunds,

“Dinna look so atern,” she sobbed,
“I can't expect frieudly welcome, but
I'd nas bl'e crossed your
will but for the bairn. ['d ba'e starved
my uinsel, but how could 1 see him dee ?
and he will, if I can't feed and warm him
in the bit bat op the hill gide. There's
none of my kin Joft but my brother st
Abeddeers, and he cursed me long ago,
and woulda't Iik & band o0 save me.

And I've come 1o you not as an old time

*
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friend, but an a ., ‘Give me bread
'f‘:! my bairn, and L'}l pray day and aight
ryo."

“Uin ye bad prayed for yourself, Jean,
Ton lgo. "twould have been better for ye."
sard Mrs. Glenburn. “And as for the
bairn, "tis & sin, as yo no woeel, Jean
M'Comb, that he's there st a’. Dat iths
1ot his fault, and that's why I'll ¢'en lis
ten to'ye, hlﬂ‘ll Il the sack with the
same yougave Ann Hol, puir honest body,
and gle it to Joun. Ye keep the sack,
for it's old."”

Aud the broad back was turned, and
the stern eyes bent upun. the knitting,

1determined not to see the tear-stricken

fuco agnin,

Poor Jean! Onece she had been a wel.
come guest beneuth that roof. Formerly
she hud ofteu rut before the fire, with her
arms around Jrosie's waist, for thoy bud
buen frieuds, though she was six years
the elder. No one made her #it, no one
give her hand or smile. Even Jessie
only hid her face and wept.

ﬁmgh filled the suck and put it on
Jeon's shoulder, and the girl erept out
into the night with anguish in her heart
She had been very proud unce, and now
it wus only “the bdirn" that kept her
from flinging the cold gift of charity upon
the floor, and going away to starve, But
the bairn wan remembered, and for his
suke thanked them ae she went,

But on the porch the keen wind eut
her like a kuife thiroagh her thin clothing.
und she drew back shivering, only fora
moment, a8 one shrinks from the cold
plunge into a buth but in that moment
two arma were thrown about her, and a
wurm cheek touched her own. Jewsie
had followed her,  She had a rough fricze
clonk on her arm, and this she folded
wlllJ nbotit Jean, and whispered :

“Oh, poor lass! poor luss? 'Twill
break my heart to think of you to night
[ can't furget the old times if the rent
can.”” And theo she weps on her breast

“Ye wero ayo an angel Jessia," she
suid sudly. *“L've beeu an ill womun, but
i've never learnt not to love ye."

“l dura not stuy,” said Jessie, but I'll
not forget ye. L'll see ye roon some-
where. Ab, if [ bad not had a aother's
mother to care for me when my own
mother died, I m'ght huve koown no bet-
ter than you"

“Nu, vo," said Jean. “I knew botter,
but § listencd to the devil when he
tempted me. The goud Lord blees yo.
Jessie. Yer pity is wurmer to iy heart
than the wurm cloak yo huve wrappeld
ubout me."

Aud Jean kissed her once more and
stole away ; she tramped through the snow
ulong the dreary road. :

All through the dreary night Jessie
thought of her wretched friend, and in
the morning rhe ro-e betimes, full o!
pluns for her good—plans in which she
knew the old people would not co oppe
rate. Jean had once said that if she were
uway frow the pluce where ull knew her
nhe woull be able to work enough to keep
herrelf from want. But she could not
travel penniless to s great cily with the
boy, and nt 83—, the very children knew
that Jéin MUvmb was to bo shuoned as
in evil thing.

Up in Jessie Glenburn's chest were
thren silver pounds hoarded, for she hud
earned them with ber own hand, spiuning
flux, "'bey were her very own and two
of them would perhaps save Jean M'Cowb,
who wunted, Jessie knew, to be good, but
could not muke any one bulivve it who
knew about the bairn,  Jessie hud Seoteh
Llood enough in her veios to valuo money.
It was » struggle to take two of those
pounds from the picce of snow white linen
in which they were folded, but she did
it, and then saying nothing to any one

erossed the Lill to Jean M'Comb’s huat.

« The wind wus rising. the clouds grew
durker and darkor, but Jussiv thought of
nothing but her errund, und when st lust
the miserable little hut was reached, Jean
saw her smi'ing at the dyor, with golden
huir blown back by the wind, and almost
thought the was un anuel.

.. Then kneeling beside her, Jessie told
why she had come, ad luid the money
un her knoe, and Jean this time did not
weep, She only e'as her hands in
?oth of hers and trembled from head to

vot,

“L'll take your two % unds, Jessie
Glenbuarn,” she said, *“and ['ll gang to
Edoburgh with my bairn, aud I'll work
and pray and the good God helping me
some dauy 1'll pay you back the wilver
And if 1 don't, He will in Ifis ain way.
Aod one thing I will swear, Jessie Glen
bura ; I'll die before I'll sin more, except
ss we all must. I've had dark hours and
sore temptations, I'll hove them yet
bulike, but I'll resjst thew."

And in her fuce Jessie saw something
better than her spouken vow.

And that day, nnd that hour, wrapped
in her (riese cloak, but barefooted and
bureueaded, poor Jean M'Comb ol wed
into the stage that went towards Edin
burg, aud Jessie from the rondeide saw
her go. ‘I hen she turned to see her own
cumfortable bouse once more, It w
luter than she had thought, aud the sno
storm thet bad beeu threutened for hours
was upon the hillsat lust Jessio was
stout and lighs at foot, but she found it
bard to wmuke her wuy a aivst the wind
und the bindiog soow drifts. Boasides,
the roud was oot quita familiar, and at
some turnings she besitated. At whioch
she took the wrong one, she never knew ;
but just ss the lust light of duy depurted,
and only a cold. grey twilight remained
she disvovered that she hud lust herself.

It was u terrible discovery. There was
uo hoaso for miles. [t was nearly dark.
Thowe at home eould not guess her where
sbouts, and, would, perbsps conclude that

she had been detained for the night at
her cousins, whore she often visited.

wrapped hersolf in hood mud plaid, and ]

OUNTY

Nothing seemed more likely than that
sho was doomed to perish in the moun-

tains.

Jensie loved life, snd death seemed teor-
rible to contemplate. Visions of her
grandparents’ grief and of the sorrows of
s oertain Maleolm Maxwoll, who had
broken a sizpence with her only a week
before, arose before her mind. She drew
her half of the sizpence from her bosom.
where it hung from a blue ribben, and
kissed it fondly. _

“Home ither lass maun be your wife,
Malcolm,” she sobbed, “I'll nover see
dawn. I'm freczing now,” .and then #' ¢
struggled with her fute sgain, and foupht
her way through the snow, now thick and
white, until, unable to go further, she
sank down beneath an overmanging oak.
Then, koowing all wax over sho bepan
to_pray—not for her life, bus for her

soul,

BudJonly & hand touched her on the
shoulder. Bhe looked up with a low ery
and saw & woman neat her—a tall, pale
wowan, with s urz beaurifal face, and
the pecaliurity which black eyes and
golden hair give to a woman's face. Bhe
wore & white dress and a plain kervohief
and on her bosom huog a hittie raby beart
by a golden chuin,

Bhe suid no word to Jessie, but as she
touched her, the zirl felt new strength
infused into her frame.

Unresintingly she gave her hand to the
woman, who strangely enough, was vini-
ble amid the obseurity of surrounding
nbjects, and conscious only of strange
eleotria shooks unninf throurh her fin
gers, she wus lod over b'auk roads. through
narrow nos-es, and almost perpendicular
declivities, until b low her shone the red
lights of the furm house, snd she heard
her grundmother's voiea enlling to the
mun io the barnyard. Then the woman
l.lrnp"m] her hand ruived her own na in o
blissing. emiled and was gone—where or
how Jensie never krew

A fow steps more and home was reached,
and she fell intd her grandmother’'s arms,

For some days she was very ill and
unuble to talk much. All that sl.e would
tell wan that sho had been lost in the
snow and had been very moch frightened ;
but as shie grew better, the remembrance
of her singulur guide haunted her.

Either the eold hand had some strange
effecet upon her hands, or those of the
woman were not flesh and blood, but of
svme strango electrical substance; and
then how could she walk in pure white
and uncovered, throuch the storm, had
she becn an actunl woman? At last she
suld 1o her grandmother:

“GOranny, do you kena woman, not
much older than I, wi' bluck eyes and
golden hair, and th: glan like some white
lily, wi' & dimple in one cheek, and vo
her nock a chain with a red heart ?"

The old womun elusped her hunds,

“Ye canus ken your wither, for she
Jied when you were born,” sho said;
“but »o she look't, ¢nd I 1emewber when
your tather brought Ler bome, secing her
stand where you stand uow, in a white
dress, wi' the Campboll turton in ber
handkerchicf, and u little heart 1k u drop
of bluid ut ker throat; nnd then with u
stranga wolewn terror ujon ber, Jesaiv
knelt at her grundmother's koeo and told
ull,

From that day the little houschold
ulways beleived thut Jessio Glenbuin's
wother hud left heuven to guide her
throuh that bitter storm upon that bleak
hill-pide, und from that time Jessie felt
sure that thosa “twa pounds” bad saved
Jean M'Comb and her bairn,

.And at last when years had gone by
and pretty Jessie hlj become » watron
and dwelt with her busband in her own
howe, und long alter the good old folks
were at rest forever, one day a tall durk
well.dressed woman, with a you'h by her
side, stoppe | at the furmhuuse door, and
usked for Mra. Maxwell. Coming to ir,
Jewsie saw Joan once moro—Jeun and
her ~on a!mvst & man. And ihe two wo-
men now wept in cach gther's urms, and
Jeun to'd how sfe had beeu blessed, and
how those two pounds had kept her un
til she bagd work to do, and how ebe had
been_for {Inru housckeeper for two old
peopie, who dying, had left her well off
for life; and how, fur all this nextto
God, sho thanked Jeusie, and had taugh'
her boy to thenk her ,ull his life. Then
when the day wus fust departiog she took
her departure, first putting in Jessio's
hund u little packuge. il

“Cun ne'sr puy the debt,” she maid;
“but let me just gie back the silver,” and
Jersie took it,for Jeao was rich now, and
she was not, -

And when on opening the package, she
found not two pounds, but twenty, Jes-
sie was pot hurt rather pleased ; and the
money, as though it had been bloased,
sowed the sced for future prosperity in
Maleolm Muzwell's household.

The Camadian Indians.

The trunsfer of the Hudson Bay Com-
pany's territory to the Canadian Gorerw
ment renders probable an unlooked for
dificulty with the Indians in British
North Amarica. The Hudson's Bay
Company has never acknowledzed Tndisn
rights or title to the lands in which the
compuny has beretofore collected its furs,
aor has there been any treaty or friendly
understandiog with the Indisns. The
opening of their lends now to settlers
threstons difoultios with the Indians,
und the p ition is made 1o take meas-
ures to wettle the trilies on reserves set
apart for them by the govaroment. But
suppose they will mot move? Lt is feared
the opposition to such removals will lead
to wars betwecn the governwent and tt
Indiuns, which will open the sswe ferti
fleld of conmatant trouble and ezpanse

ifest in the Western territories of the
ted Btates,
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Giants of Oldem Times, .
In one of his recent lectu es, Porfesndr
Silliman, the younyer, alluded to the dis
covery of the skeleton of an enormous

lizard of eighty feet. From this tha pro.
fessor inrarmz a8 0o living imen of
wuch of magnitude has been found, that
the species whieh it reprosents has be-
coie degenerated. The verity of his
ponition he endeavored to enfore by av
ullusion to the well koewn existence
of giants in olden times. The following
is the list on which this singular hypoth
esis in bared:

The giant exhibited at Rouen in 1830,
the professor says, meusured nearly oigh-
teen fect
i Gorapius saw & girl that wes ten foot

igh,

The giant Galubra, brought from
Arabrato Home, under Claudius Cmsar,
was ten feet high. 9

+ Fannum, who lived in the time of Eu-
gene IL, measured 11} feet.

The Chevalier Scrog, in his voyage to
the Peak of Tenerifie. found in one of
the caverns of that mountain, the head of
(Gunich, who bad sixty tecth and was not
less than fifleen feot Lgh.

The giant Ferregus, slain by Orlando,
nephew.of Charlewayue, was twenty eight
feet hiuh: . :

Iu 1814, near St. Gorman, ‘was found
the tomb of the giant [sorent, who wus
uot lesa thun thirty feot high,

In 1850, near Houen, was foun 1 a skel-
eton whose skull held u bushal of core,
and was nineteen feet high

The giant Bacart was twenty two.feet
high ; his thigh bones were found in 1704,
neur the river Moderi.

In"1825, near the castle in Dauphine,
a tomb wag found 80 feet lung, 16 wide,
and 8 high, on which wass cut in gray
stone thess words: “Kintolochus He+,"
The skeleton was found entire 253 feet
long 10 aeross the shoulders, and b fcet
from the breast bone to the back..

Nesr Pulermo, in Sicily. in 1510, was
found the skeleton of a giant thirty fret
high, and in 1850, another thirty-four
feet long, '

Nour Mazrino, in Bicily in 1815, was
found the skeleton of & giant thirty feet
high, the hiead wau the size of a hogsheud,
und each of his teeth weighed five ounces.

We have uo doubts that there were
“einnts in those dnp." aud the past per-
h+ps was wore prolific in producing them
thun the piesent. But the history of
gionts during the olden time was mot
more remarkuble than that of dwarfs, sev
eral of whom were even smaller than
Thuinbs and Nutts of our own time.

The Romance of the Diving Bell,

John G. Green, of Buffu}o, had the
reputation of being the bost diver on the
lukes, and there are few sailors who have
not henrd of bim, and his feats. A few
duye siuce he committed suicide, and the
Buffulo Express relutes an incideut in his
lite ns follows :

“John G Green, the diver, whose un-
happy deaih by hix own hands we chron
icled yesterday, was in his time the prin
viple actor in u little drawa, the story of
which is sn illustration of the fuct that
as we unconsciously tread every day on
the graves of past geserations, so we daily
meet in every wulle of life those whise
heurts are the living tombs of buried
hoper. Eurly in life he becams deeply
attuched to a young lady in Chelsea, Mas-
nuchusetts, the beautilul and sccomplished
dauchter of a wealthy citizen, The ur-
tachment wus reciprocated, and slthough
while the futhier of the lady lovked with no
favoruble eye upon what he cousidered un
unequal engagement, he wisely forbode
from sctive upposition. In retury Green
pledged bhimself never to cluim the band
of his afinanced until he had acoumulated
sufficient tv enuble him to retire from a
vacation wo full of peril in its nature and
unceortwin in ita results. Lighted on by
the star of hope he became the most dar
ing and enterprising submarine operator
of his time, nuw plungiog down among
the weird snd rn strangely Leautiful
eaves of the tropioal seas, whioh held the
wrecked Enilequ of Bpain, and then ex-
pioring the bottom of Lake Krie for ‘the
sunken treasures of otir inlaud commerce.
Such encerprire brought its reward, and
be was enubled to luok upun the consu-
wation of his hopes as very near st bund.
W hen he undertook to rescue the treasure
from the sunken steamer Atlansic heo
meant that it should be his lass job o
dividg, snd bo cowmunicated this fact
with radiant fuce to the few friends who
shared the cherished recret of his life.
te entered enthusiosticly wjou the task,
and this very impatieuce prcved bis ruin
Daring the progress of his work be im-
prudently insisted on descending while
wurm, sgulost the remonstrances of his
comrudes, The result is known. He
wus seized with parala is and was dragyged
to the surfuce more dead than” alive.
From thut sttack -he never recovered

Ho dragged out the miserable remnant of |-

his hife » melanchely wggck in health and
hopes.  Moody end “Uisconsolate, be
sought in the intozicating gluss tempora
ry veliof from the sorrows which op-

ressed him. At leggth he rashly ended

is minery and life altogethor, and fuund
in the suicide's grave the peace he vainly
suughs elrowhere."”

Some of the Cerma rs_report
that the widow of Abra 'nrpimculzali
going to tuke up her resldenca at Frunk-
fort on the Main, where her income will
encable her te live in much batter style
than in the United States, 8he will
recvived in & very Hattering meoner in
Germpny, where Abraham Lincoln's
memory fs revered no less than in Amer-
ios ; snd 1t 18 very probable thas eves the
royal courts will treat bor with a8 much
distinotion a» 1f she were & sovereign
priveess,
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Josh Billings on Milk,

I want to say something, .

I waut 10 say something in teference to
miik on u fortiliser

There are various kinds of milk, There
i sweet milk, sour milk, rkim milk, but.
ter milk, cow milk, snd the milk of hu~
man kindoess, bus the wostest best wilk
iz thie milk that hazzent the most water
init  Butter milk izzent the best for
butter. ‘ E

Milk is spontaneous, snd Taz done
more to encoursgge the growth of human
folks than any other likwid,

Milk is lucteal ; it 14 also aquatie, while
under the patronsyge of milk venders.

A ilk iz misterious. Cokernut thilk has
never been rolved yet.

Milk is also muother uame for human
kindness, :

Milk und bread is & pleasant miztar.

Sometimes, il wilk is aloud to stand
too Iuer. a scum rises to the surface,
which is apt to skare folks that live in
cities, bt it dugzent foller that the milk
i naaty. This skum is kalled-kreme by
toiks who inhubit the kuntry.

Kreme iz the parent of butter, and bate
ter is 70 cents a pound, _

Themost common milk is ure, withous
doubt, is +kim wilk , skim wilk is made
by skimming the milk, which is consid-
erod sharp practiss,

Ailke is obtained from cows, hogs,
woodchuz, rats, sheep, squirreld, and all
otner animuls that huve huir, Boaix and
geese dou't give mille.

I forgot to state, ia conclusion, that
cow milk, if wull watered, brings 10 cents
per quart,

— el A i, —
The Pairiotic Milkmald,
During the war in the Low Countries,

the Spaniards intended to besicge the city
of Dort, in Holland, and accordiogly

lanted some thousand soldiers in am-
Eu-h 10 be ready for the attack when op-
portanity might offer. On the confines
of the city lived s rich farmer, who kept
o nuwber of cuws on bis grounds. to far-
nixh the eity with butterand wilk. His
milkwaids at this tiwe comidg to wilk
their cows, suw, under the hedges, the
suldiers lying 1n ambush; they, however,
uppenred to foke no notice, and baving
milked their cows, went away singin
merrily, (n comiug to their master's
bouse, they told him what they had seen,
who, sstonivhed at tleir relution, took
one of the maids with him {0 » bargo=
muster at Dort, who imwediately sent »
apy to ascertain the truth of the story.

inding the report correct, he, began to
prepire for safety, and instantly sent to
the States, who ordered soldiers into the
city, and commandod the river to be let
in {:y a certain sluice, which would fu-
stantly put that pert of the country ua-
der water where the besiegers luy in am.
bush. This was forthwith dooe, and a
great nowber of the Spaviards were
drowned ; the rest being disuppointed in
their c.l.n‘;m, esceped, oud the town was
thus saved. 7The States, to commemo~
rte the merry milkwaid's serviee to their
country, bestowed ou the farmer w large
snnunl revenue, to compensate the loss of
his house, lund, and outtle, and caused
theleffizies of & milkmuid milking o cow
to be engraved on all the coin of the ullta..
This impreas is still 10 bg seen upon
Dort coinuge ; simi'ar figures were also
sct on the water gatq of the Dort ; and,
to complete their munificence. the muiden
was allowed for her own life, and ber
heirs forever, a very handsome anouity,

A Becret of Yourh,

There are women who cannot grow old
women, who without any special effort re-
wain slways young anJ slways attract
ive. Their number ia smaller thom it
should bLe, but there is sufficient nnmber
to mark the wide differénce between this
clors nnd the othor, The secret of this

erpetual yooth lies not in the besuty,
or nome women possess it who are mob
at all beautiful ; nuvr in'drons, for the
are fnT:enll y careless in that ot, 80
far as the mere arbitrury diotates of fauh:
son ure concer .ed ; nor in baving notbin,
todo, for those ever.young women »
slwaye ap .Imq as bees, and it is very
well knowu that id] nass will fres pzl:
into old sge and upliness foster t
over-work. ‘The churm, we imagine,
lios in the !unur temper—peither more
nor less—the bleared pilt of always looks
ing on tho bright side of lile,  and of
stretching the muntle of obarity owe
everybody's fuults snd feelings. It |
not much of & scoret, but it is all that
we huve watched with such grest interess
and s determination to report truthfully
for the benefit of the sgx It is ve
provoking that it iy something whiol
can not be corked up.and sold for fifty
ocuts » bottle; bup this is impossible,
und is why the wost of us will bave to
keep on growing old and ugly and disa-
greeable as ususl,

A sharp studeut wae called up by the
worthy professor of a celebrated college,
snd asked the question: “Can & ma
see without eyes 7"  '*Yes, sir,” was the
prompt answer. “How, sir,'" eried the
awazed professor, ‘‘can » man see without
oyen? T‘ur. sir, how do you make that
out?’ “He onn soo with ono, sir 1" re-
plied ths ready witted youth; and the
whole vlass shouted with delight at the
triumph over metaphysics,

Governor Fuirohild, of Wiscensin,
haviug lost his feft arm in hatile, recently
presented & number .of odd gloves to
General Stannard, of Vermount, who hay
lost hiy right arm. Heveafter they will
probably do their glove baylug in part=
nership. uy, :

The register of solored volers in Ay
t, Gs, shows the names of Dasisl

ebeter, Honry Clay, George Washing:
ton, John Milton, n’d'hm Nll."




